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UNPUBLISHED POEMS OF THIS PERIOD.                 Y
T
The  Statesman*
They wrought a work which Time reveres,
A pure example to the lands,                              ^
Further and further reaching hands                     >
For ever into coming years;                                    t
They worshipt Freedom for her sake;                      |
We faint unless the wanton ear                            f
Be tickled with the loud " hear, hear,"                   ^
To which the slight-built hustings shake;                 '
For where is he, the citizen,
Deep-hearted, moderate, firm, who sees                  /
His path before him ? not with these,                    ^
Shadows of statesmen, clever men !                           f
i
Uncertain of ourselves we chase                               !
The clap of hands ; we jar like boys :
And in the hurry and the noise Great spirits grow akin to base.
A sound of words that change to blows!
A sound of blows on armed breasts!
And individual interests Becoming bands of armed foes!
A noise of hands that disarrange
The social engine! fears that waste
The strength of men, lest overhaste Should fire the many wheels of change I
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